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from steel and fire, born the star,
inside the ring of fire.. born the star

courageous law the scene is set, 
we create the law the sun and the rain,
we create the law the thunder thats rising, 
we create the war the night and the pain..

angels arrive at the wrong time,
they wither in the coldest hour,
their strength fades faster,
where once they would tower..
i must be afraid of no-one,
i must carry the weight of love,
i must go now to that place,
i must be insane god...
i must be insane god...
i must be insane god...

eyes that are blind see holy stars,
fields of dream beyond venus and mars,
everywhere sudden shapes,
everywhere, someplace..
all those distant....come

raping, killing, cutting, drilling,
kill the fuckers in the outside building,
warpig, nigger, four legged creature,
burn the fuckers and the holy preacher..
its incest more or less you realise,
rise up rise up and fight,
it makes no sense what im trying to write,
so rise up rise up and fight..
its bittersweet if you can get away with it,
rise up rise up and fight,
murder mayhem get away with it,
sad face that haunts the night...
killer.... wayward... wow

real, war, hate
real, war, hate

raised up on lies fear and hate,
imprisoned in an empty shell,
no hope or encouragement,
just want to get out of this living hell,
do'nt think i can compromise,
do'nt think i can justify,
one day at a time i will bide mine,
in war an eye for an eye..
deface them all.. real, war and hate..

racist taking the piss at the faces,
raise up, rise up lying dead in the bracken,
four legged creature, big fucking creature..
do'nt disturb it or the fuckers gonna get you..
its incest more or less you realise,
rise up rise up and fight,
it makes no sense what im trying to write,
so rise up rise up and fight..
its bittersweet if you can get away with it,
rise up rise up and fight,
murder mayhem get away with it,
sad face that haunts the night...
killer.... wayward... wow

real, war, hate
real, war, hate

raised up on lies fear and hate,
imprisoned in an empty shell,
no hope or encouragement,
just want to get out of this living hell,
do'nt think i can compromise,
do'nt think i can justify,
one day at a time i will bide mine,
in war an eye for an eye..
revenge them all.. real, war and hate..

if you think your good you must be mad,
why do you think you are good.. when you are bad.

lyrics by robert matthew redhead 2008.
































 

















